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Silent C(>olidg<
WASHINGTON CLOSE-ITPS.By Edward(!. Lowry. Hou*hton-Mlfflln
f Company.
TITTLE stories about big men

wouldn't be bad title for this
*." elaboration of a national reporter'snotebook. Howry is a good
sketch artist and knows how to pick
the few lines that suggest the whole

character. He applies his method to

a score of leaders.about as varied a

lot of men as could be strung together.
Here is a hint of Harding, drawn

simply from his choice of words:
"The second impression I brought

away is that the President has, at

least, two pet words that he uses constantly.They are 'becoming' and
seemly:' I think It will be observed
of him, as he becomes a more Intimate
and accustomed apparition to all of
us, that he cannot talk very long on

any subject without using one of these
two words and, perhaps, both of them.
I present this fact to the Freudians.
L.et them make what they can of it."
The author has a happy way of hittingoff his subject with a line of

poetry or an old proverbial phrase:
"Gaily the troubadour" heads the
Bryan chapter. And for contrast here
is the silent Coolidge:
"He is close, close, close, and as detachedas a villa site. His letters are

t. ki. ...vniran

One that I kr\ow about consists merely
of one word and the initials, 'C. C.' If
this is a fair sample, and T assume

that it is, when his life and letters
come to be published they can be
issued on one octavo postal card.
"He didn't seem ill at ease or embarrassedor tongue tied. He was Just

still. Silent upon a peak in Darlen is
no name for it. He gave no appearanceof being about to say something
presently. It was an absolute calm.
Old Ironsides at anchor lay in the
harbor of Mahon. The waves to sleep
had gone.that sort of thing. Not a

leaf stirring. ' It was impressive.and
he so small. A big man can be as
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If I May
By A. A. MILNE

Author of that volume of similarlywitty essays "Not That
It Matters," published a year
ago, and of1 the charming
comedy "Mr. Pirn Passes
By."

Just the hook to take to a hasten or to
a convalescing friend.

§ri.SO at any bookshop or from

E. P. Dutton & Co, 681 5th At., N. Y.

| MY BROTHERf1 THEODORE f
| ROOSEVELT J
& By Corinne Roosevelt ^
a Rnhintnn
*v «
^ All the intimacy and (|
^ charm of the "Letter* &
^ to His Children. " ^
<S Illustrated. $3.06 Q
^ Charles Scribner's Sons
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THINSFROM
Thi Lake

By ELEANOR M. INGRAM
Two nightly visitors, one a
"Thine of dread," the other
"we',rd nnd unreal," appear to
P.oger Locke. Mystery and
horror grow until in a flash
»U is revealed. Even then
one "wonders whether "The
Thing" is occult or natural.

n This story brings a new
thrill to lovers of the supernaturalbecause of its apparentpersonal reality,
rrice II.on Al All B«okit*r«t.

J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY
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^PORTRAIT
e, Witty Knox
monosyllabic as he pleases, but more

is expected of alight men." i

Lowry found it hard to gather llf-
ferent anecdotes of Senator Hi-urn
Johnson. Everybody summed him up
In one sentence, "He's a tighter!" ^tut
here are a few more points: !

"Johnson has one outstanding en-

dearing quality. He doesn't value
money.. 'Why, if we didn't watch him,'
one of his associates told me, 'he would
start East with only six dollars in his t

' Qimulv hr> linnn mOPeV

as a medium of exchange and not as

something to be hoarded and sweated 1

over. His personal habits are of the ]
simplest. He spends his evenings at
homo or at the movie shows. He is
perhaps the most inveterate movie fan ]
in the country to-day. He knows the
names of all the movie actors and t

actresses and can tell you what parts
they have played. I
"He toW me that he started going to

the movies as a refuge. The picture f
theatres being dark, he could spend un

hour or two without being seen an#
_pestered. They offered a means of ]
escape from importunities. But now

he goes to them because he likes them.
Alsohe is a domino player of renown

.'the best domino player in the wo-ld,'
a Sacramento friend told me gravely "

Of Secretao- Mellon the author siys,'
"He will takeSatre of our money. He
has had experience with his own. He (
doesn't throw it away, neither does he
waste it by trying to save it at the
wrong time, as this story shows:

"It appears that one day the Cabinethad under discussion what should
be done with one of the great war industriesplants. The immediate prob- i
lem was whether twelve or fifteen |
millions should be spent In putting it .

in condition or whether it should be
abandoned and salvaged. One after 3
another of the men around the table <

gave his Judgment and opinion. Mr.
Mellon sat quiet. Presently tho I
President, at the head of tho table, \

turned toward him and said: z
" two howun't honrrl fpnm tho 1

ecretary of the Treasury. What does c

he think about this proposal? I f

should like to have his views.' ^

"Mr. Mellon was hesitant. Then he S
spoke up in his low, quiet, dry voice, t

The matter was not exactly in his de- f
partment; he had not given the prob- t
lem any study; he was not familiar c

with all the conditions and the full >f
situation; it was a question of some s

Importance; he did not wish to be
understood as giving his final opinion c

unless he had opportunity to go into "1
the whole matter more fully, but he i
thought he could indicate possibly e
what his final Judgment might be, if t

allowed' to tell what he had done in a «

somewhat similar and personal case,
He owned a war plant that, stood him
about fifteen or sixteen millions, and
just the other day the question had 1
come up whether to spend that much
more money on it or to wipe it off. 'I
told 'em to scrap it,' concluded Mr. ]
Mellon. I

" 'Well, sir,' said the man who was

telling the story, 'the discussion in the
Cabinet ended right there. The Cabi-
net felt that If Mr. Mellon could af-
ford to scrap his plant the United
"tates Qovernment could afford to fol-
low the same course. When the Sec-
retary of the Treasury does partiel-
pate in a discussion he usually nails
1t down.'"

r»ecreiar> nugnes uupa ms present
Job. And his exterior shows the
change in his mood. If a gay See»e-

Book N
THE flaming dog days of this

amazing summer emptied Berlinof every one whose purse
was long enough to enable him to contemplatewith equanimity the exorbi-
tant railway fares and still more ex-

orbltant hotel bills. The theatres have
devoted themselves to light opera and
frothy comedy; only the Great Play-
house (Grosses Schausiriclhaus). Reinhardt'shuge theatre built out of the
old circus, has thundered and roiled
to the rough music of Hauptmann's
epic "Weavers." Hauptmann's lesser
rival as senior dramatist, Sudermann,
has opened the autumn dramatic seasonahead of time with his "Notruf",
(Cry for Help), which the critics find
meretricious and artificial.

* * *

The Prussian Minister of Instruc- ;tion issued orders that whereaR all
countries accessible to European cul-
turn were celebrating this year the
tiOOth anniversary of Dante's death,
all higher schools were to pay par-
ticular attention to the work of the
great poet. "It seems now more than
ever necessary to cultivate the moral ,
MpriniiHn^MM tind thn Htrnncr hpiimo nt

Justice embodied in the personality of
Dante."

*

The ceremonial in honor of the
Dante sexcentenary in the National
Theatre was crowned by a very tine
speech from Ih-of. Adolf von Hurnack,
from which a little of the conclusion
might be quoted: i
"Outcast and exiled, in want and.

misery, Dante remained true to his
native soil and lived from its breath.
He spoke always as a Florentine, and
as such to all humanity. Because tie
was the truest possible Italian, lie he-
came in course of time comprehensibleto the entire western world. For
the highest that a nation creates, and
this only, is supra-national, and rouses
all mankind. Thus real patriotism
and true humanity Ixdong Inseparably
to one another." |
The publishing firm of E. A. See-'

mnnn in Eelpzig has a cyclopcan proj-
cot In vleM^. a library of art history
in individual pi-uKentutioiiti. There are ^
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tary of State is unimaginable, at lcu.it
he is far from gloomy.

"It is an entirely new Hughes. The
hig, black, formidable spade beard is
gone, and there is now n soft, wlii'e,
rounded one, a mere buttonhole bouriuetof a l>eard in place of the old impenetrableprivet hedge. Gone, toj, 's
the old long tailed coat and the high,
shiny black hat. He is a grea,t surpriseto those persons who believed
lhat he'was icebound eight months (n
Lhe year. As a matter of record Mr.
Hughes is more friendly and flexible
ind oasv In his demeanor than he has
?vor shown himself before."
And this anecdote from another Administrationis recalled of Senator

Evnox, who died while this book was
nNpress:
"He was one of the few men (Uib'i

Root was another) who 'talked bach*
io Mr. Roosevelt. There used to be a
story current that one day when the
President asked the advice of the At:orney-Generalon a problem that was
hen pressing, Mr. Knox replied
rravely:

" 'I am sorry that you have asked
'or my opinion, because up to the
present time your proceeding*? have
r<een free from any taint of law.'"

No Prohibition
For the Elephant

!5U\*S OF THE GODS. By Talbot
Mundy. Ind'anapoll*: Bobbs-Merrlll
Company.

MR. TALBOT MUNDY has not
quite attained to Kipling's

I y I
literary mastery, but he has

perhaps a keener insight into the nativebecause he has more sympathy.
'Guns of the Gods" tells about the
,'outh of the Princess Yasmini and her
sscape from the plots of Gungadhura,
:he Maharaja of Sialpore. Mr. and
Urs. Blaine, American mining people,
vere involved in the net of intrigue
ind were a contrast to the less subtle
3ritlsh officials who were almost unonsciousof the Intricate maze of plot
ind counterplot in the Rajput world
vhich they administered. Sir Roland
lamson, the Commissioner who flgiresin the story, is almost like a

lgure in one of Sir Henry Johnaton's
looks, but Tom Tripe, the white sollierwho administered the military
orce of Sialpore, Is like one of the
oldiers of 'Kipling.
When we think of the magic of Iniiawe always picture elephants, and

ralbot Mundy has not forgotten to
ntroduce Akhan, the most magnificent
.1 pachyderms, whose fondness foi
vhlskey and subsequent misconduct
vere responsible for one of Yasminl's
narrow escapes.

"My Muiden Effort," edited by GeiettBurgess and collected by the Authors'League of America to aid their
fund for needy authors, is issued by
Doublcday, Page & Co. The book containsthe personal confessions of the
first literary experiences of some
twenty-five members of the League.
Many of them are amusing histories
if parly attempts at the writing game.
Ellis Parker Butler confesses that for
his first magazine story he was paid
fifty cents.all In post cards. George
Ade wrote his first lituptry effort
about a basket of potatoes. Stewart
Edward White asked cash for his first
story for fear the editor would change
his mind and stop payment on his
check.

fotes From Gei
to be 500 volumes with 10,000 illustrations.Dr. Hans Tietze, the well known
Viennese art critic, is to edit this vast
work. Each little book will contain
twenty characteristic reproductions
and a short paper by an expert on the
particular subject treated. The more

Important subjects naturally receive
appropriate space.thus Rembrandt,
Sivided into creative periods, will occupysix volumes. The first ten volumesinclude one on Vincent van
ogh, on Japanese Architecture, on

the great Munich naturalist-painter,
Wilhelm Loibl, on the Picture in Old
Egypt, &c. The programme to be followedembraces the history of art in
ill places and at all times.

Prof. Ostwald, the fain >us chemist
tnd ethical teacher of Leipzig, is to
launch a magazine, Dir Farbe (Col-
3ur), which w.ll be something new In
theme and fprm. Every at tide which
joes 10 muKC up me magazine win no
bound up separably and laid loosely
in the oover. Libraries and private
aeople who wish to keep ai d catalogue
tome particular article will thus be
ihle to lo so without Injury to other
trticles or to the magazine as a whole,
rhe everyouthful old savant has anithernew idea. lie would abolish the
nonths and days in his calendar. He
:onslders that mere numeration from
to 386 suffices for all purposes, since

ill the world knows that on day 100
he trees begin to spring Into leaf, on
lay 200 the harvest begins, and so
"orth. A professional idea, savoring
(oo much of aglebraic formulas tq
slease tltf no mal human mind, and
:he more strange coming from the
freat chemist, who has always shown
onslderablo feeling for poetry In his
tclence and his religion of science.

*

Alfred Dobl.'n, who Is regarded as
ine of the leaders of the new prose,
rave a remarkable lecture during the
nee ting of the German Authors'
(yeague. This has now b.-rn published
n pamphlet form and deno rids of the
hate "interest in the a *t life of the
ation, understanding for the developuentof the r.ew feeling of responsiilllty,free play for all sp.ritual forces,
respect for the achievements of the
writer conscious of his responsibility."
1 he duties of the writer Inward the
blule are summed up by Dublin us

*

*

* \
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An Editor of 1
NEWS HUNTING ON THREE CONTINENTS.By Julius Chambers. New

V orK Miicneii lyenneriey.

THE veteran of twenty city
rooms and 10,000 assignments
is turning the leaves of the

crumbling yellow file of the newspaper
that first printed his name above his
stories. At his side stands the shining
novice who still treasures his s* Ick
long clippings and dreams of killing
copy readers.
The veteran points to a story blazonedon a front page of many years

ago anfl recites the, events. "I was

Just getting ready to go home, when
. . .

" They are events that were
once engrossing and perhaps of great
moment, but now, like the paper on
which they are printed, they are ii>
danger of becoming dust between the
fingers.

Mr. Chambers calls back the days
w hen old news was new. And as the
stories of stories are told the narrator
chinks the crevices with little anecdotesof the famous men of the rrofession:James Gordon Bennett JosephPulitzer, Whitelaw Reid. As the
aneara of sunlieht slio from wall *o
wall and finally disappear out the
endmost window the listening novice
realizes that he has a long way to .o.
Although Julius Chambers's hook is

the "story gf the day's work in a newspaper"shop," its readers will not bo
limited to those who write copy. Old
New Yorkers will be interested in tho
revival of ancient front pages which
constitutes the major portion of 'he
book.ancient politics, scandal and
crime. The city room soldier of the
present day may compare the tales
told by Chambers with those he has
already collected. The news of one

generation repeats that of the generationbefore.though Chambers had no

world war to chronicle.
Julius Chambers was managing editorof the Hkkald and right hand man

of James Gordon Bennett, the
younger. He founded The Paris
Herald. Later through a misunderstandinghe severed his connection
with the Herald and went to work 'or

Joseph Pulitzer as managing editor of

Ursula Was G
URSULA TRENT. By W L. George.
Harper & Brothers.
THE wages of sin. according to

Mr. W. Li. George, is marriage.
Ursula Trent, the pretty young

woman who wanders so casually
through the pages or ms new no\ei

of that name, begins her life of scarlet

by making love to a married man.

After this, of oourse, nothing is left
but the downward path,- so Ursula
leaves her ancestral home and Victorianparents and wanders down to

London, where among other things
she drinks too much champagne,
gives herself to a man just to find
out what It's like, and ultimately goes
to live with a young Apollo whose
wife won't divorce him. After exactly
352 pages of this sinful life Ursula
leaves the young Apollo and marries
a most upstanding member of the
community. He knows all about her

rmany
Responsibility, fcrsighte 'ness. quietude.These will achievs for him a
new dignity in the State Doblin's
lecture, while critical even of his own

profession, is full of that inner glow
which characterizes his wiitings.

»
,

The Deutsche Bucherei in Leipzig
has now opened its doors to the generalpublic. This huge and stately semicircularbuilding, shimmering white
and decorated with beautiful sculptures.is used to house all books printedin Germany since 1913. Books are

not lent, but must be read in the large
reading room, which contains ISO
seats and accommodation for 10,000
books of reference. The*e is also a

magazine room, where 3,000 German
periodicals lie awaiting readers, and a

large room 'or maps and portfolios.
The architectural plan of the library
is such that ixtensions tw ce as large
as the original building can be made
without injury to the harmony of the
design, and the heads of ;his institutionreckon tnat these will infallibly
become necessary.

Einstein's theory of relativity as a

film! This certainly sounds as if intendedfor a planetary Joke Neverthelessa HoV-mn conclave of professorshas seriously announced the prepariftlonof such a film, to bear the
title "Foundations of the Theory of
Relativity." The professors. Dr.. Otto
Buek and Prof. N'.colal, D. i Lnemmel
of Zurich and Prof. Fanta of TTague,
declare that results ni abstract
thought \ehloh formerly could he presentedonly by means of ol i -tire mathematicalformulas may n. w be presentedsimply and compr< hensively by
means of the film. Olemly comprehensible?Ah, yes perhaps what professorsrcgart as so! With us seeing
will be helleving. if not comprehending.
ETHEL TALROT SCHEFFAUEP

C -\

|Book Exchange
v. /
HIC.HEHT CtAffH TRICRS PAID gOH

coniplrtu llhrarle* anil small lot- of liookt.
Kniyrlopsolla Rrltannlca, 11 edition. book
ef Knowlotlgn and Mlk of ntnttdnrtl author*
particularly wanted. Call* made anywuura
THOMS A Klt'tN. INC., 3# Barclay at.. N. V.
I'hoov S(HI3 Curtleridt
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CAPITAL |
:he Old Herald
the World. Whether as reporter or
editor he gave satisfaction. Both
Bennett and Pulitzer had implicit confidencein him. Chambers could have
gone as high as he chose.
One of his chief contributions was

the "freak" news story and the
"freak" headline. Dana also had a
great fondness for "freaks" as circulationbuilders, but it is possible that
both men became aware of the value
of the idea at the same time, or at
least during the same period.
Many of the anecdotes are interestingand well told. Determined to enterJournalism, Chambers, the youth,

set out, and sent his card in to Horace
Greeley in the office of the Tribune.

"'Mr. Greeley," he stammered, "I
came to ask a place on your news-

< -ivu tx.i c -ix n uaicc kjl Viui nuu

University, and I have been graduated
there . .

"I'd a damned sight rather you had
graduated at a printer's case!" was

the outburst, as the editor swung
Lack td his desk.
Of his meeting with Mr. Bennett,

Jr., he tells the following story: 'Far
apart from any anchored craft
we noticed a swimmer, whose head
and shoulders were moving at racing
speed.** His brown hair was cropped
short: his shapely head turned new

nnd again,_ as. using the English
stroke, he vigorously reached with his
right arm. The skill of the swimmer
indicated the athlete. His face we did
not see.

"V"A few minutes later the swimmer,
who proved to be Capt. Bennett, came

on deck over the side.a tall, l'the
man, robed only in nature's pink morocco,and covered with sparkling
drops of brine. He extended a hend
not less hospitable because it bore the
ocean's chill."

Interesting to present day newspaperfolk is the anecdote which
seems to indicate that book reviewing
was not always in high repute. "The
next conflict with a member of the
staff occurred when a man engaged to
write editorial matter was asked to
review a new biography of Shelley.
He swelled up and said that he had
not been hired to do r/viewing.conolilorodIt 'heneath hlH dignity.' "

srtainly Casual
past, even the fact that she almost
had a baby, but he doesn't mind a

bit.
"Of course." he tells Ursula, "I'd

rather it had been my child. But then
. . . if you hadn't pone through all
you have you wouldn't be what you
are."

All of which leads straight to two
conclusions. First of all. why not sin?
Secondly, "Ursula Trent" is in danger
of being suppressed. A book, accordingto the suppressors, can contain as

much sin as it wants, if only the
wages adhere to tradition. But Ursula
didn't suffer, she wasn't even faintly
tinged with remorse.
The story long, rather straggling,

and not especially brilliant. The W. L<
George who wrote "Ursula Trent"
does not seem to be, in style at least,
the W. L. George who wrote "A Bed
of Roses.'" Ursula Trent, in spite of
the fact that she is writing the story
herself, does not live for the reader
as Victoria Fulton did. Perhaps It is
the very fact that the story Is written
in the first person that makes for
awkwardness, but the awkwardness Is
there.
The same spirit, however, that animated"A Bed of Roses" is evinced

in the new book. Mr. George's greatest
charm, and the greatest charm of all
the women he writes about, is their
delightful casualness. One grows so

weary of sinning ladies who repent.
surely there must be some sinning
ladies, equally interesting, who do not
repent. Perhaps, like Ursula, they
cease sinning because the thing they
want fiiin now be obtained without
hotherlne to sin

"It's so convenient to be married,"
murmurs Ursulas sister, Isabel, who
being more practical, married first and
sinned after.

"Now, Isabel," replies Ursula, flippantly,"don't thrust any confidences
on me. I'm a respectable woman."

"Quite so. Reformed rakes arc alwaysdragons of virtue." This does
not upset Ursula in the least. Although
Mr. George did not mention it, a distinctgiggle is heard here.
"You're being quite rude," is Ursula'sonly objection, "and were you not

a dragon of virtue before you were
married? Might I not say that a reformeddragon . .

This bit of dialogue Is characteristic.
The characters in this book' are not
distinguished, particularly, save for
their wonderful casualness. Casualness,if only it were recognized,- is the
keynote of this generation. Girls iike
Ursula, girls from good families, with
the best traditions, actually do the
things that Ursula does, like Ursula,
without feeling smirched. It Is not
because fundamentally they are any
different from girls who dare less and
suffer more. It is because they are
casual, have a simple set of values
rinri Ho tint mnririln ittmmu cmtl.

mentality.
"Ursula Trent" is a remnrkable book

in this orfe respect. Not once does It,
nor Its heroine, make a dramatic
gesture. Ursula takes from life everythingshe can, gives what she must,
and has no rogrets. Many Women will
read about Ijer enviously.

MARIAN 8PITZER.

FOR SALE.12 Vol8. PARCHMENT
BOUND with 21 ILLUSTRATIONS.
THE THOUSAND NIGHTS and
ONE NIGHT. From the original
ARABIC by JOHN PAYNE. Printed
in LONDON for subscribers only.
Price $265.00. Can be seen at 55
Bay 52d St., Brooklyn. ALLYN.
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Ireland's Case and .

That of Colonies
THE MAKING OF A REPUBLIC. By
Kevin R. OShleL Frederick A.
Stokes Company.
IN the days of Louis XV. the

French encyclopaedists evaded the
censor by describing sufferings of

Oriental or fantastic, nonexistent peopleswhich coincided with the woes
of the French peasantry. The hoax
was apparent even to the sand blind.
To-day Mr. O'Shlel with a censor to
evade has turned out a history of the
American Revolution written bo As to
serve us propaganda for the cause of
Sinn Fein in Ireland. The propaganda
is level with the text m> that for some
readers the booR' will seem, and for
the most part is. history pure and
simple. Those who are sensitive, however,will get the author's shaft wheneverthe string twangs. What this
book does with early American history
is hallowed by tradition, yet somehow
one cannot help feeling that it is in a
small way irreverence.
Mr. O'.-hiel points out parallels betweenthe struggles of the American

colonies and Ireland to-day in the
cour.-e of a brief introduction. In the
foisting of Britisn officers and appointeesupon the colonies, in laws of
coercion, and in reprisal by boycott
exist, according to the author, and
as a matter of fact an exact parallel
to conditions in Ireland. The Tory
menace is liken&l to the Ulster difficulty,a point upon which many will
disagree.
Although the stress is laid on such

facts, as coercion, boycotting and the
Irish nameb of some of the volunteers,
the history of the Revolution is told
In clear, straightforward fashion. The
concluding chapter entitled "Ireland's
fari tn tne uevo>-,tlon" pins many a
shining flower to the lapel of Ireland
and her sons.
"From the start of hostilities able

bodied Irishmen joined up in thousands,"he writes. "They were the
backbone of the insurgent army. Enthusiastic,disciplined, bearing terrible
privations with stoical cheerfulness,
they were at all times the only regimentswhich Washington could thoroughlytrust.
"A hundred and fifty Irishmen answeredthe 'Minute' call at Lexington.

At Bunker Hill, the first regular battleof the Revolution, O'Briens,
O'llaras, Phelans, Quins, Donagheys,
Dempseys, Donnellys, Farrells, Doyles,
Duffys, Connollys, resisted the British
onslaught with desperate valor; and
the same can be said of every other
battle of the campaign."
The author quotes the testimony of

the Tory speaker of the Assembly of
Pennsylvania, Mr. Galloway, given l>eforethe-House of Commons in 1878, in
response to a question as to the compositionof the rebel army, as follows:
"The namas and places of their nativitybeing taken down I ean answer

the question with precision. There
were scarcely a quarter natives of
America; about a half Irish; the other
quarter were English and Scotch."

In addition Mr. O'Shlel shows that
the Irish played a role in naval and
civil affairs, and that the Irish elementin the British^ army deserted in
large numbers shortly after their arrival.

Elizabeth Newport Hepburn, whose
new novel, "The Wings of Time"
(Stokes), has Just been published, is
a New York writer whose girlhood,
like that of her heroine, was passed
in Washington, D. C. This is her first
novel.

* *

Albert Higelow Paine in a letter to
Harper & Brothers writes that he will
probably pass another winter in Switzerland,renewing his struggles with
the French language and preparing
some articles for the magazines. Mr.
Paine is now making a motor trip
along the war front in the same automobilewhich figured in his recent
book, "The Car That Went Abroad."

"The Ne;
By WILL

FACTS ON DIS
Gen. PERSHING ha* said:."Unless a

be made, we may well ask ourselves
reach a point where it begins to d<

Dr. FRANK CRANE describes Mr.
"The greatest book

BUY IT! READ IT! TELEGI
It can be bought in any book shoj

E. P. DUTTON 4 CO. 681

l
The Background Book

For the Arms Cvnferenct

THE |
PACIFIC
TRIANGLE
By SYDNEY GREENBIE

PROBLEMS of the Pacificwill be most importantat the interna- '
cional conference soon to
be held in Washington.
This book, which has just J
come from the presses,
deals with the lands and
the millions of peoples,,
white and brown and yel- *'

1

low, of the entire Pacific
region. It will be indispensableduring the conferenceand during the * ft
discussions of Pacific afei 1 « _i:
rairs wnicn win tuiuuiuc

for months afterwards.
Besides, it is a fascinatingnarrative of travel
and keen observation,
based on six years of
wandering among the
Pacific peoples. (Publishedby The Century J
Co., 353 Fourth Ave.,

. New York City, and sold
at all bookstores for H
$4.00.)

! URSULA If
i TRENT Si
1 ByW.L.George | :<
I Has the most discussed heroine of the f?
L new fiction. Some find Ursula a kind fj1 of caricature of the modern woman.

jj Rut many others find her prototype jjjS in thousands of girls to-day. daugh- B
g tern of good families, who do not SS
M know how far they can follow ad- i
g vanced Ideas with safety./ Oet llrsu- j= j

I la's story at any bookafore. $2.00 S

| HARPER & BROTHERS. New York fi
Established 1817. f§illlliBIIWIllllBHIIIBIIIIIMllWIIIlMlllMHIllBIIIWIIIMl'iilfc

| Have YOU Read [
OWEN JOHNSON'S;
Great American Novel

THE WASTED
GENERATION /Maurice Francis Egan in I
The N. Y. Tribune Says: M
"It takes a very high rank
among the novels of the »

year.
$2.00 wherever book* ere told

t t

LITTLE,BROWN & COMPANY
PUBLISHERS BOSTON i

ju..i...uliiu.iii.n U-. .'>

THE LATEST BOOK OF
"THE INCOMPARABLE MAX" is

ANDEVENNOW
By MAX BEERBOHM

who s, so Edmond Lester
Pearson says, "the idol of the
sophisticated," is now ready
in the

Limited edition,
1,500 copies, $3.50 .

Regular edition, $2.00 .

At any bookehop or direct from
E. P. Dutton & Co., 681 5th Ave., N. Y.

G- P'PU^AM'S VoNJ-wi
.......^ i »

rt War" I
IRWIN
iARMAMENT
ome such move |to limit armament |
whether civilization docs not really
:stroy itself."
Irwin's "The Neit War" as

"

of these times."
*APH YOUR LEGISLATOR!
> ($1.50), or if not, direct from
Fifth Ave., NEW YORK

1


